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EDITORIAL 


We are surrounded by heterosexual propaganda. Who is the homophile 
that can escape it? We get it from newspapers, movies, the pulpit, bus ads, 
TV. Conform! Think like everybody else! Marry! Breed like rabbits and 
overpopulate this earth! Even pure sixes on the Kinsey Scale must listen 
to this shrill apologia for heterosexuality. 


The cause of heterosexuality is unknown. 
It has always been with us. 
It is found in all walks of life. 


True, during the really great epochs in history, Egypt, Greece, the Renais- 
sance, those fabulous periods when civilization really flowered and took its 
rare mighty leaps forward, heterosexuality was kept in its place and at its 
minimum. But the cult of the masses and of conformity always rises again. 


Heterosexuality is part of our mammalian heritage. And, considering the 
propaganda barrage, the wonder is that homophiles can survive and live as 
homophiles in these times. True, some fall by the wayside. Latent hetero- 
sexuality is a potential in each of us. We have all seen cases, pitiful attempts 
at conformity. Those are the ones who cannot withstand the propaganda, 
who lose their individuality. And when that happens, that tiny core of 
genius-potential that is unique in each of us dies. Warp the sexuality of the 
individual, then you maim that genius-potential at birth. The very word 
“individual” means “non-divisible,’-—a person who remains whole. It is not 
for nothing that it is a fact (and a fact which has always puzzled hetero- 
sexual scientists, philosophers, and moralists) that homophiles never will- 
ingly seek to change their sexuality. And it is not for nothing that it is a 
fact (and oh! how they try to obscure it) that the great periods in history 
have been the most homosexual. 

ONE is a ten-year-old bulwark against all this propaganda for conformity. 
Don’t look for Mass Appeal in ONE. History is made by individuals, and 
ONE is for the individual. 
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Alison Hunter 
Women’s Editor 
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toward a rational approach to homosexuality 


from an address given at ONE’s 1962 Midwinter Institute 


| would like to speak today on a 
particular problem that interests me, 
namely, how we can move toward a 
rational approach to homosexuality. 
When I first mentioned this title I 
realized I was implying that the pres- 
ent approach toward homosexuality 
on the part of most people is an ir- 
rational one, as | shall shortly point 
out. More than that, I believe that 
this irrationality is so widespread 
that it is found not only in the at- 
titudes of the heterosexual society 
toward the minority group, but in 
the attitudes of the homesexual 
toward himself, and in the attitudes 
of the various homophile movements 
toward themselves. A reasoned ap- 
proach, an approach in which the 
ends and goals that we are seeking 
are always borne in mind, and in 
which only such actions are taken 
as will, reasonably, bring about and 
facilitate the obtaining of those goals, 
is essential to rational thinking and 
rational behavior. 

We are inclined to assume that the 


attitude of society in general toward 
homosexuality is an irrational one. 
I don’t know exactly why we should 
assume that, but we do. We think that 
it is, or we sort of feel that it is. Now, 
the aims of society and its attitude 
toward homosexuality are mainly ones 
of suppression. It is a suppression 
that has its roots in the heterosexual 
attitude toward all types of sexual 
behavior that is not contained with- 
in the family and which is, by and 
large, not conducive to procreation. 
Nevertheless, in recent years, with 
the rise of a more secular attitude, 
with the rise of certain acute popula- 
tion and other social problems, at- 
titudes toward sex of a non-repro- 
ductive nature have, in general, 
relaxed. In the main, society does not 
take the same attitude today as it 
did forty or fifty years ago toward the 
idea that is commonly called, euphe- 
mistically, planned parenthood, to- 
ward contraception, or even toward 
the problems of premarital and extra- 
marital behavior. And yet, despite 
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these changes, most people still are 
quite shocked by homosexual be- 
havior. It is thought of as something 
that should be eradicated. The homo- 
sexual, for his part, reacts to this 
by thinking of society’s attitudes as 
hostile, and by thinking that homo- 
sexuality not only should not be erad- 
icated but condoned and, possibly, 
even, | dare say, in the minds of 
some, encouraged. 


I believe that both of these attitudes 
are equally wrong and equally ir- 
rational. What is needed is an ap- 
proach that has as its aim the furth- 
ering of the greatest sexual happiness, 
the best sexual adjustment for the 
largest number of people and for 
every individual concerned. Ob- 
viously, the hostile, sneering, snicker- 
ing, repressive attitude of society is 
not going to get to the roots of what 
brings forth homosexuality, nor is it 
going to help the people involved. 
Thus, this attitude is, in the end, ir- 
rational because it is not reducing 
either the growth or the continuation 
of this behavior. On the other hand. 
the attitudes of many homosexuals, 
including, I dare say, some that have 
gathered around these movements, 
are, in my opinion, equally disastrous 
for the reason that they are directed 
only toward the repressive attitudes 
of society instead of being directed 
toward an understanding of what 
causes difficulties of this nature and in 
this type of life. 


I believe that a rational approach 
toward homosexuality would have to 
assume that no form of sexual be- 
havior is in and of itself wrong, or 
can be wrong, but that the conce- 
quences of such behavior on the in- 
dividuals involved, whether physical. 
psychological, or social, are what 
must be taken into account. With this 
premise in mind, | find that what 
society has done in recent years, in 
the continuation of its repressive at- 
titudes, despite the certain amount 


of relaxation which has taken place, 
is that it has failed to examine its 
own responsibility in creating large 
numbers of unhappy and disturbed 
people, and that while evading this 
responsibility it has focussed its at- 
tention on trying to make these peo- 
ple even more unhappy and more 
disturbed. The result is that it has 
been neither preventive nor therapeu- 
tic, and on both scores it is com- 
pletely irrational. 

A research program of a psycho- 
logical and sociological character— 
and | am not impressed by most of 
those that | have heard about—that 
would examine the roots of homo- 
sexuality in our family system, in our 
social behavior, in our psychological 
attitudes, might be the very thing 
that society should do in order to 
solve this problem, instead of con- 
tinuing its futile and self-defeating 
repressive measures. 

And this brings me to my second 
point which is, namely, that one 
would have to say that the prevention 
of the development of homsexuality 
—to whatever degree that it can be 
prevented—is desirable. And this I do 
believe to be true, much as some of 
the people here may not like this 
particular formulation. I do not be- 
lieve that it is desirable because this 
form of behavior is wrong, nor be- 
cause it is immoral, nor because it 
has been defined as being illegal, but 
| do believe that the prevention of 
such development is desirable because 
it is, for the most part, in most cases, 
in this society, and in this culture, a 
development that is an outgrowth of, 
and concomitant with, other  per- 
sonality difficulties and disturbances 
that are hard to handle. 

This does not mean that the move- 
ment centered around the Mattachine 
and ONE is wrong. The fact that such 
disturbances and difficulties are hard 
to handle does not mean that society 
should make them harder. Quite the 
contrary. It is all the more reason 








that they should be made easier. But 
the fact is that this should not be 
looked upon rationally as a movement 
that proselytizes in the sense of seek- 
ing converts, or in the sense of trying 
to aid people to find their way into 
it, but as a movement that prosely- 
tizes only in the sense that it is trying 
to ease the difficulties of those who 
are in it, and to enlighten the public 
on its attitudes toward those who are 
in it. 

This differentiation may sometimes 
be difficult to make, but I believe that 
it is vital to the success of any such 
movement. | do not say that a move- 
ment that does not make it is doomed 
to failure, because I do not believe 
that any of these movements can fail. 
[ think that inevitably in them there 
is the germ of historical success. But 
a movement which does not grasp this 
point is giving itself enormous new 
and completely unnecessary  diffi- 
culties. 


I would like to suggest that there 
are certain prerequisites in this move- 
ment to any rational approach to this 
particular problem. First, | would 
like to suggest that before we can 
even discuss rationality with regard 
to homosexuality, or even with regard 
to sexuality, we must agree on certain 
human and societal values. If we can 
agree that freedom and democracy 
are human values in themselves, that 
they are to be encouraged for them- 
selves and not for the ends they may 
accomplish, as values to be gained 
even though they may stand as im- 
pediments to efficiency and to other 
aims and goals that we are seeking, 
then we have arrived at something 
that is basic and vital to the homo- 
sexual. Without the concept of free- 
dom and democracy we do not have 
the idea of the free interchange of 
opinion that is absolutely necessary 
to the clarification of any social prob- 
lem, and particularly to one whose 
greatest difficulty arises from the fact 
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that through the years it has been sur- 
rounded by a wall of silence. At one 
time “homosexual” was the least 
speakable, least printable word in the 
Knglish language. Today, it is one of 
the most widely discussed, most 
widely spoken about, and this, itself, 
is a necessary prerequisite for any 
clarification and change in_ public 
attitudes. Without the concept of free 
interchange of opinion, inside and 
outside the movement, in the public 
press, and in the private press, with- 
out this as a value in its own right. 
not just a means toward another end, 
any approach will be fraught with 
new and unnecessary difliculties, and 
this, in my opinion, is irrationality. 


I would like to suggest—and this 
is perhaps the key to my own think- 
ing on this question—that truth is a 
value of its own, and not a tool to be 
distorted as a means to an end. In 
the realm of homosexuality I hear 
people on both sides of the fence, the 
bitterest enemies and the most ob- 
sequious apologists, ready to distort 
their findings, to suppress what they 
know, or to structure their research 
in order to support a certain point of 
view. There are people who say. 
“Don’t say anything about homo- 
sexuals’ being disturbed; this will 
hurt us.” They do not say, “Are 
homosexuals disturbed, or how can 
we find out if they are disturbed, or 
what are the causes, and are they in- 
herent?” Instead, they say, “Let’s not 
say this, let's focus attention on how 
happy they are, how well adjusted, or 
how they can become perfectly ad- 
justed if only society would change, 
and so on.” They say these things, 
not because they are the truth, but 
because they think this is going to 
lead to a certain end. 


Truth is an end in itself; it has a 
value of its own, but this value has 
been, unfortunately, and unhappily, 
missing from some of the leading re- 
searchers in this particular field. And, 
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do you know, this is ironical, for 
truth is the only means to the end 
they are seeking. Let there be any 
amount of distortion, any amount of 
false structuring of their research, any 
amount of suppression, and it will 
mean that not only their work 
ooing to be challenged, and that it is 
soing to topple in ‘the end, but that 
the entire end they are seeking will 
be set back by the poverty of that 
work. Truth means objectivity. Lf a 
movement that has set itself certain 
ends cannot support those ends by 
telling the truth, and the whole truth, 
as they see it, then something is wrong 
with the ends they have set for them- 
selves, and they had better re-evaluate 
those ends. And I say, I believe in 
those ends, and | challenge anyone to 
stand up for them as much as | do 
today and as | have in the past. but 
[ do not believe that distortion is 
going to lead to them. I believe that 
they are goals which will be sup- 
ported only by the most objective 
research and the most objective seek- 
ing for truth. If, in the course of this 
seeking, some of the material that is 
unearthed seems to create difficul- 
ties, I say these difficulties are small 
compared to those that we will face 
if we do not reveal this information. 
Unfortunately there are, on both sides 
of the fence, people with a certain 
perspective, with a certain relativistic 
point of view, who are all too ready 
to scoff at any other point of view. 
This is, as I have already said, true 
of those inside and outside the move- 
ment, and I will come to some specific 
points in just a moment. 


Next, I would like to say that a 
rational point of view on the part of 
anyone engaged in such a movement 
must presuppose the attitude thal 
repressive measures against a group 
are not because they them- 
selves happen to be members of that 
eroup, but because repressive meas- 
ures against any group in society are, 


is 


wrong, 








in and of themselves, wrong unless 
that particular group is interfering 
with the major aims of society itself. 
Unfortunately, some people in the 
homosexual movement have not yet 
seen the necessity of understanding 
the attitudes toward other minority 
sroups,-and | do not mean only the 
racial minorities. Within the homo- 
sexual movement itself, I have seen, 
unfortunately, the same sneering, 
hostile attitude toward certain minori- 
ties within this minority that society 
at large exhibits toward the minority 
as a whole. | refer to the very serious 
and disturbing problem of the ex- 
tremely effeminate homosexual. This 
is a very serious problem. I know 
there are reasons for this attitude; 
there are always good functional rea- 
sons for anything that anyone does, 
otherwise he wouldn’t do them. But 
the irony of this is apparent. Just 
consider how narrow must be the 
liberation of certain minds if they 
cannot see how necessary it is, in 
extending a friendly social attitude 
toward homosexuals, to extend it to 
all those involved and not to just a 
few or even to a majority of those 
involved. These particular people of 
whom I speak advance to others the 
problem of association. It’s a fre- 
quently heard argument, but what a 
peculiar argument it is when one 
stops to consider it, because it is ex- 
actly the same argument that is heard 
in Washington, D.C., against having 
any homosexual on a certain job, or 
in an Army post, because of the as- 
sociation with that person. “We are 
not against that person,’ they say, 
“but just think what they will think 
of me when they find out about him.” 
It is a peculiar thing that people who 
are engaged in this movement have 
not been able to grasp at times the 
full implications of guilt by associa- 
tion even though they elibly and fre- 
quently utilize this phrase. 

I would like to state, furthermore. 
that a rational approach to homosex- 











uality, in my opinion, would presup- 
pose that the question of social accept- 
ance of the homosexual, has nothing 
whatsoever to do with the question 
of whether or not the homosexual is 
psychologically disturbed. It is ab- 
surd and utterly irrational to mix 
these two problems, and yet we find 
those on both sides of the fence, the 
apologist and the enemy, who mix 
them. In no other area except that 
of sex—and, specifically, homosexual- 
ity— in no other area of physiological, 
anatomical, psychological or emo- 
tional difficulties, it is necessary for 
those seeking social acceptance to 
have to deny at the same time that 
there is any pathological or other 
disturbing factor. Nor, on the other 
hand, can | think of any other area 
in which there is a pathological or 
other disturbing factor in which peo- 
ple say that because of this factor 
there should not be social acceptance. 
These are two entirely separate things. 
And yet, a great many homosexuals, 
and particularly those who are en- 
gaged in this movement, seem to find 
it necessary to expend a great deal 
of their energy in proving the utter 
normalcy, or the complete freedom 
from disturbance, of the homosexual. 
I say that if you believe it, fine! I 
don’t. But it is, in any case, com- 
pletely irrelevant for it has nothing 
whatsoever to do with the question 
of freedom, or of the worth and 
dignity of the individual. 


Next, I would like to say that a 
rational approach on the part of the 
homosexual himself, toward his own 
life and toward his own mode of be- 
havior, must presuppose a reexami- 
nation of the aims and values which 
he sets for himself, particularly and 
specifically to determine whether he 
has copied, completely mechanically. 
certain modes of behavior and con- 
cepts from heterosexual life, which 
are, at best, not very functional even 
for the heterosexual, and which are, 


certainly, quite non-functional for the 
homosexual. The homosexual who is 
trying desperately to model his life 
after the heterosexual family has only 
siven himself a great deal of frustra- 
tion and heartache. I refer parti- 
cularly to the frustrating expenditure 
of energy—much more apparent in 
the Hale than in the female—of try- 
ine to emulate a monogamous, ro- 
mantic concept of sexuality which 
has come down to us from the days 
when such a concept was necessary 
in order to determine who the father 
was, in order to determine inherit- 
ance, and in order to be synchronized 
with certain ideas on religion and 
property and so forth. This is a con- 
cept which is not only of very doubt- 
ful validity for the homosexual, but 
which is possibly very self- defeating. 
I see in this life so many instances 
of absurd and irrational jealousies, 
of tremendous expenditures of energy, 
in an effort to build a relationship, 
which would be completely unneces- 
sary if the individuals.involved would 
ask themselves what monogamy or 
fidelity—in the usual sense of the 
words I do not accept these as defini- 
tions of the ideal loyalty—actually 
represent, or what they have to offer 
to a relationship. It may be possible. 
and even essential, for two people of 
the same sex to find that the oreatest 
love expression, the greatest inter- 
twining of their lives, the greatest 
intellectual companionship which they 
can give each other are concomitant 
with many, many other sexual rela- 
tionships on the part of each of them 
with other people. Or it may not be 
so. It may be concomitant with no 
sex relations at all between the two 
people who are so dearly in love with 
each other. And this, too, may not be 
so. Any of these, or any number of 
other situations, might be necessary. 
desirable, and logic at in a family unil 
built on its own “jidivides! basis and 
not modeled mechanically and futilely 
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after a heterosexual unit. It might be 
possible and even very necessary for 
three individuals, or four, to share a 
relationship in order to give them- 
selves and each other the love and 
companionship, the intellectual aid, 
and the help they all need to meet 
the problems of life. 

The irrationality of the homo- 
sexual does not derive from the fact 
that there are two, nor from the fact 
that they are seeking love, nor fidelity. 
It derives from something that goes 
beyond any of these things. It derives 
from the fact that the homosexual is 
so often engaged in mechanically, 
irrationally, and _ futilely copying 
heterosexual values, mores, and ways 
of life without asking himself whether 
these values are valid for his group in 
general and for himself in particular. 
As a result, so much of the guilt with 
which we are ridden is not a result of 
unresolved oedipal complexes—al- 
though I believe there is a great deal 
of that—and it’s not the result of 
being made to feel ashamed by a 
hostile society—and I believe there 
is a great deal of that—but it is a 
self-inflicted guilt resulting from our 
own failure to live up to certain aims, 
copied mechanically from another 
life, which we should never have set 
for ourselves in the first place. 

I would like to say at this point that 
for many, many reasons—and I don’t 
mean merely public relations—that 
a homosexual movement cannot look 
upon the word “cure” as the dirtiest 
word in the English language, but 
this is what I find to be the case. I 
ask myself, what, psychologically, are 
the fears of these people? What are 
the fears at the idea of cure? Why 
make such a fear-ridden ghost of the 
whole thing? 

You cannot start off with the pre- 
mise that anyone who says that this 
particular type of drive can be 
changed is telling a lie, and anyone 
who says it can’t is telling the truth, 
because it just makes no sense to start 


that way. I would like to ask those 
who begin their arguments this way 
what their own particular problems 
are that it should be so difficult for 
them to even face the question of 
whether a person may be able to 
undergo certain changes. Then, | 
would ask myself what we mean 
when we speak of cure and what are 
the arguments against it. Now there 
are some who say, and one hears it 
often, that when you speak of cure 
you must be speaking of illness, and 
that we must not think of this as an 
illness or a disease. I say that those 
homesexuals—and their number is 
legion—who are distinctly disturbed, 
who are having tremendous difficul- 
ties with themselves and with society, 
who are compulsively self-defeating, 
who are obviously neurotic, and per- 
haps come close to being institutional 
cases, should be cured of their difh- 
culties. And if, in order to do this, 
it means to the therapist, or to society, 
curing them of their homosexual 
drives, | am all for it. To close the 
door on this approach and to say 
that this is an area of personality 
which cannot and must not be 
touched, is entirely self-defeating. It 
is completely illogical. It is thoroughly 
irrational, and it is not going to work. 

There are those who say that you 
don’t send the heterosexual to be 
cured. | say that you send the dis- 
turbed people, homosexual and 
heterosexual to be cured, if they can 
be cured (and it is a damned hard 
thing to do in any case), and if, in 
the process, the sex drives of these 
people have to be changed, and if 
they can be changed, then it is highly 
desirable to change them. The aim is 
to achieve a good mental, emotional, 
and societal adjustment for everyone, 
and I do not see anything so fearful 
about the idea that some people have 
been able and have found it desirable 
to make a change. 

I know that within the movement 
the idea of making such a change 


10 





TUT OOL COLO) (OU UU 


presents certain problems of a socio- 
logical character. It presents the 
problem that if it should become 
generally known that certain’ indi- 
viduals have changed their mode of 


behavior or have changed their 


drives in this respect, and have mace 
a good adjustment in such a caange, 
that society will then point an even 
heavier finger of guilt at these who 
have not made such a change for the 
reason that society will then think 
that this is now entirely a matter of 
personal choice and that all anyone 
has to do is go through a few thera- 
peutic sessions and, ipso facto, he 
will be changed too. Society, armed 
with this knowledge, will then con- 
tinue reinforced in its hostility. 
In this case I must fall back upon 
the idea that it is truth that counts 
and which will out in the end. There 
are individuals who have changed, 
and I know of such, and it is not so 
dificult as to be impossible. If this 
knowledge means that the hostility 
of society will be greater, it merely 
means that the task of explaining to 
one’s self, and to ourselves, and to 
others why, if therapy has been suc- 
cessful for some, there is still a move- 
ment of this type, why we still want 
public acceptance, and why the larg- 
est majority still do not, or are un- 
able, to make such a change, will be 
all the more difficult. It would, how- 
ever, be even more difficult, in the 
long run, to avoid the question or to 
treat it in the way that some have 
treated it up to now by the expedient 
of treating the concept of change as 
being impossible, undesirable, or just 
one big lie. 

| believe that if some of the con- 
cepts I have outlined can be thought 
out—and I have no blueprint for 
them—that we will arrive at a con- 
tinuation of changing public attitudes. 
They have changed a great deal in 
the past few years, and they are un- 
dergoing continued changes at this 
time. 
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This movement of which you are 
a part has made a great contribution, 
and | think that contributions. will 
continue to be made in the future, 
but it will be necessary to have a 
spirit of cooperation and = amity 
among all those involved if you ex- 
pect such a spirit to permeate your 
society in general. Obviously, this is 
dificult to achieve. Homosexuality is 
a dificult road. It is one that requires 
a lot of work, not only for the in- 
dividual but for the group. I believe 
that many people who are involved 
in this particular type of life find 
themselves unknowingly having cer- 
tain other difficulties in their lives, 
and [| believe that if they would 
examine themselves they would find 
that sometimes it is possible to handle 
some of their problems without han- 
dling all of them. There is a tremen- 
dous_ difficulty in undergoing a 
thorough personality upheaval and 
frequently it is not something that 
anyone wants to do or wants to be 
able to do, but it is possible. I think 
that it would contribute a great deal 
to this movement if individuals would 
accept the idea that they can possibly 
better certain of their personality 
problems without necessarily trying 
to tackle all of the more difficult and 
basic ones even though these may 
exist. In this movement we are really 
founded upon one idea that is ra- 
tional above all others, namely, that 
the worth of an individual and his 
own human dignity are in the person 
himself. It is what he thinks of him- 
self, what she thinks of herself, that 
makes the individual’s life a worth- 
while life. It is living itself, one’s 
very existence, which is exciting, and 
what one makes of it is up to the 
individual. We are, within the con- 
fines of our own bodies, free. No one 
can go within us to tell us what to 
feel, what to think, or what to be. 
Above all, we can be, in our own 
minds, human, dignified, and worth- 
while beings. 


1] 
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Crossroads 


by 
K. CO Weal 


She was rushing down the lane, between checking the beds in the end cabins 
and checking to see if the Baked Alaska was going to fall, when he stepped 
weavily from under the sycamores cocktail in hand. 


“Mrs. Smith, tell me, what are these things? No, no, no. I mustn’t ask. We'll 
all be disenchanted. We’ve each decided to be buried here in one.” 

“What things?” 

“These! These charmingly rustic, elegant little weird burial plots.’ 

The laughter broke from her wildly. It kept on and on, and she enjoyed it, 
on and on. 

The silly things did look like that! But who would have thought it? It was 
exactly like one of those crazy-yet-not-so-crazy remarks that Doc Alice had been 
always—. Then, in a flash, in the midst of her wild laughter, she knew. They 
were gay. That had been that vague feeling she had about them when she 
checked them in. 

The surprise of it slowed her laughter. Then she found tears pouring down her 
cheeks and she dived for her handkerchief, and while she daubed she scrambled 
mentally for composure and speech. 

“Oh my, those silly little gardens. The gardener that year turned out to be 
rather crazy, but it’s so hard to get help up here I humored him. Do you know 
how much all that chicken wire cost me? And do you know what he had 
planted? Petunias!” 

‘“Pee-toon-yas!” 

“Yes, and then ouzels picked every one!” 
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“The bastard! Who is ouzels?” 

“Oh, ouzels are birds, the waterfall birds. It was the year of the huge snow- 
fall, and that spring we had waterfalls coming down all these cliffs, and the 
ouzels came down from up north.” 

“Migawd, they’d never believe me, you come have a Martini,” and she was 
being propelled under the sycamores before she could protest. 

The other man and the two women were lolling on the erass between their 
cabins having cocktails off an up-ended washtub. 

“It was the waterfalls spring and all the ouzels swooped down up north and 
picked every one of her petunias!” 

They weren't just high. They were crocked. 


She insisted on just half a Martini and was introduced. Jo and Lou, Ted and 
Mark. She sipped and received rave compliments on her lodge and answered 
questions about the country, then got convulsed when Lou, the younger woman 
with the funny, high, chirpy voice, asked for the best trail for her and Jo to 
go squirrel hunting and could they get them cooked if they got any, and the men 
in mock horror threatened to write the Audubon Society about bloodthirsty 
females. Then she was appointed referee—but with never a chance to speak— 
to decide if that wasn’t just for birds in a wild argument that included ASCAP. 
NAACP, George Bernard Shaw, Corinne Griffith and anti-vivisection, and the 
two men pounding on the washtub declaring they were Going To Write A Let- 
ter To The Times. 

Weak from laughter, she suddenly remembered the Baked Alaska and got up 
to leave. 

“Don’t worry about us behaving at dinner?” Jo said. “I’m herding this sousy 
crew, including myself, in the sulpher vapors right now.” 

Obviously, Jo, the oldest, played the laconic mother to them—though they 
were all over forty, at least. 


Entering the kitchen, she suddenly was frozen still on meeting a stare coming 
from her head waitress, Mrs. Hays. For eerie seconds she met. hypnotized, 
the stare. 

“Mrs. Hays?” 

Mrs. Hays flushed deep red. 


“Oh Mrs. Smith, I’m sorry. I—I—I don’t know what came over me. It’s so 
funny, but when I first saw you I—I didn’t recognize you, and then when | 
did it was like I’d seen a—a ghost. | mean—well, you were smiling and—well, 
different.” 

“Different ?” 

“Yes, happy. Oh! I mean—it sounds crazy, I know. But it was the creepiest 
thing. I’m sorry. I guess it’s just not my day.” Flustered and embarrassed. 
Mrs. Hays rushed away. 


What the hell? Ghost? Not to be recognized by the only waitress who had 


worked for her there every summer? Different? Happy? What the hell? 
Ghost! 


Yes—no—but oh yes, there had been that tiny moment meeting Mrs. Hays’ 
stare when she had felt like a ghost! What the— 


The boom of the first dinner gong, with its echoes in the granite canyon, 
startled her out of the daze. With the chef she checked the Baked Alaska. It was 


up, perfectly so. 
Later, during a lull, she glimpsed them from a kitchen window. They were 
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in bathrobes on the path to the baths. They were paired off, Jo with Mark, Ted 
with Lou. They made attractive couples. 

Could she have been wrong? Not one was obvious, not in the least. Both 
men looked athletic, Mark. tall and slim with his butch haircut. Ted with his 
short wrestler build and his completely bald head that was so shiny. Little Lou 
was all animated femininity. Jo, with her graying hair and plumpish figure, 
looked almost motherly and had a funny slow waddly walk with something like 
laconic dignity, like a dowager duck. 

Why had she been so sure? It had been just that intuitive flash, from some- 
thing the tall one said, something that recalled Doc. Then she remembered that 
vague feeling she had when she checked them in. Flimsy evidence. Silly. Just 
instinct. Instinct. /nstinct? Oh! 

Never sell instinct short, Pussy. Old Doc’s telling you. You know our 
two biggest instincts? Hunger, then sex. Not mind hunger. Not mind 
sex. But stomach hunger and crotch sex. Right from the old bread- 
basket. Not the head. You just get instincts through the head. That's 
why Kinsey scares them, he tells them they re animal first. You know 
how I can pick the gay ones not even the least bit bulldykish or swish? 
Crotch instinct. 

They came in after the third and last dinner gong, sober, spick-and-span, in 
fresh clothes. She showed them to their table herself. 

“Enjoy your vapors?” 

They were ecstatic. 

‘“Migawd I feel like thirty-nine again!” 

“How can anything sober you up so quick and make you feel so good?” 

“Never a hangover, that’s our motto!” she smiled, and it was then she saw 
Lou’s ring. Like hers and Doc’s, with the tiny squares of turquoise! Then the 
other hand, Jo’s hand, came and went with the waterglass, leaving as a magic 
moment the glimpse of the side-by-side identical rings—and she felt the hot 
flush start in her ankles and creep up like paralysis. Abruptly she beckoned over 
a waitress and walked away. 

She found herself walking through the kitchen. In a sudden panic to be alone, 
she turned and went into her room. She mixed a highball, sank into her leather 
chair, and closed her eyes. 

For christsakes Pussy, tell old Doc, or say something! Do you think 
rings are corny 2 I! mean, | know some do. And you having been mar- 
ried, | mean jam and a with a rigug before. And like I said, this 
couple in Scottsdale | know made them and will take them back. But 
—-well, we sure do get along. Man! do we get along! And we had that 
talk, you know, and—oh, Pussy, ’'m drunk, but I had to be to screw 
up courage. You know how I am, I can’t play, it has to be for keeps. 

She found the tickle on her cheeks were tears. 

Good gawd, after five years! After five tearless, impirsthed years, when she 
hadn’t ever hardly recalled Doc. Then seeing those damn ring 


Their rings had caused the big quarrel, had hit the sore sink But Doc, I told 
you how those women noticed our rings, then the way they looked at us. They 


KNEW! I’m not like you, I can’t say SO WHAT! All right, so maybe | AM 
ashamed of what I am. 

Suddenly a gale of laughter carried from the bar. Saturday night! Her big 
money night! She had to be there. Quickly she did her face and hair and put 
on fresh clothes. 





The bar was jumping, but nobody was out of line. She circulated as usual, 


nodding, greeting, chitchatting. 


They had appropriated the seat to the old player piano as a cocktail table, 
and she had intended to merely smile and nod, but on seeing her Lou chirped 
“Oh there’s that nice Mrs. Smith, she'll sign our petition,” grabbing her hand 
and tugging her down amongst them and into a conversation on the four-day 
work week, then on to how much psychosomaticism there was in the sulphur 
springs, how awful it was they had to leave in the morning, and how had she 
ever managed to snare such a fabulous chef, and when Mark came back from the 
bar she found she had been included in the screwdrivers, and the next thing 
she knew she was telling them of her venture of buying the lodge and fixing 
it up. 

At the third screwdriver she insisted everything was on the house. By the 
fifth she had learned that Jo was a CPA, that Lou was a kindergarten teacher, 
and they owned two bulldogs named Miss Clit and Miss Tit, that Ted was an 
electrician and Mark a social worker and they owned a poodle named Basket. 
At sometime thereafter she learned that Jo had a daughter in college always 
referred to as Miss Problem and an alcoholic ex-husband always referred to 
as Mr. Bastard, and later Little Lou suddenly chirped, “Honey, what’s your 
name, | mean your first name, Mrs. Smith sounds so something-or-other,’ and 
she said “Robin” and wondered why it sounded so strange to hear herself say 
it, then she realized no one had called her that, nor even asked, since Doc. 


" As they closed the bar, she found she was quite drunk. She sent them all off 
to the sulphur vapors by themselves, confessing it still was like rotten eggs to her. 


As she walked to her rooms she wondered why she was feeling a sudden and 
sick depression. 

She sat on her bed. She managed to get her sandals off. Then, like an ex- 
plosion, she began crying violently, fiercely, desperately. 

I'inally, exhausted, she fell asleep. 


She awoke feeling an off-shade green, skin clammy in the slept-in clothes, 
mouth fuzzy, head aching. A car motor outside was zooming up and down. She 
groaned. Then she heard “Robin, Robin!” and dragged herself to the window 
and saw them all in the old convertible and ran outside. 

“Wow! And never a hangover she said!” 

“Migawd, what is it?” 

“The abominable snowman’s wife! I’ve always wondered what she looked 
like.” 


*“Where’s that camera?” 


“NO!!” she wailed, clutching in reflex frantically at her hair, face and dress, 
then she burst out in laughter with them. 

“But where—where are you going?” 

“To our homes, of course!” 

‘“But—but—” 

But the car already started moving away and on up the hill amid waves and 
shouts of goodbyes. 

“No! Oh no! Wait! Not yet!” 


She frantically ran to keep them in view until they turned at the crossroads. 
She stood there looking at the crossroads. 


For quite a lot of time she was there, in the clear hazeless daylight, looking at 
the crossroads, like she had never seen them before. 
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tangents 


news & views 


A BLITHELY ONE-SIDED PRESS: 


A visitor from Mars landing in 
California and reading local news- 
papers the end of last December 
could hardly help but ask: is Cali- 
fornia’s Supreme Court composed 
mainly of moronic degenerates de- 
liberately seekings to push vice, 
prostitution, and homosexuality? 
And if they are not, then why is 
there no mention in a single paper 
to that effect, why not a single 
good word for them? And if they 
aren't trying to push vice, why 
doesn't anyone say what they are 
pushing? 

Like civil liberties maybe? 

When Attorney Burton Marks of 
Beverly Hills appealed Carol Lane's 
case, probably nobody dreamed 
the State Supreme Court might de- 
clare LA’s ‘‘resorting laws’ void. 
Miss Lane had been convicted for 
merely going from her livingroom 
to her bedroom for sexual inter- 
course with a man not her husband. 

In effect, the Court said that 
since the state statutes cover sex- 
ual offenses, a city or county has 
no business superimposing their 
own laws. 

Biggest squawk came from LA 
Police Chief Parker. He _ yelled 
about prosecuting merely under 
the state statutes because, he says, 
as they now stand they ‘‘provide 
a Bill of Rights for prostitutes and 
a Bill of Rights for homosexuals.’’ 

Well, if Chief Parker thinks Cali- 
fornia state laws are so outrage- 
ously liberal, we wonder what he 


by sal mcintire 


would say of our draft of a Bill 
of Rights for homosexuals which 
was the theme of our 1961 Mid- 
winter Institute! And he must have 
fainted dead away on _ hearing 
about Illinois being the first state 
to adopt the longstanding recom- 
mendation of the American Law 
Institute and making sex between 
two consenting adults in private 
no business of the law! 


SHORTARM INSPECTION FOR GIRL 
ATHLETES: 


During the last Olympic Games 
some newspaper printed rumors 
that one of the British girl athletes 
had male characteristics. Now the 
Royal Society of Medicine has dis- 
closed two cases of girl athletes 
who started turning into men. Mr. 
Jack Crump, Secretary of the British 
Amateur Athletic Board, read the 
Royal Society's evidence and im- 
mediately proposed an internation- 
al medical panel to make sure girls 
are girls before each meet. Mr. 
Crump, obviously, is a man to 
watch. | 


MORE UNEARNED INCOME: 


The American Psychoanalytic As- 
sociation held its first symposium 
on overt female homosexuality in 
NY and says: 

1) Female homosexuality is in- 
creasing. 

2) This is partly due to the in- 
crease in male homosexuality from 
‘‘a compensating drive in women." 


3) Male homosexuality has risen 
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600% in England since World War 
II. 

4) All lesbians, said speaker Dr. 
Judith S. Kestenberg, ‘remain 
young virginial girls at heart,’’ they 
just play with ‘‘life dolls,’’ and 
“We adults look upon them with 
indulgence, pity and amused smil- 
INQS.” 

At the fantastic prices the head- 
shrinkers get shelled into them for 
allegedly ‘‘curing’’ homosexuality, 
there is sure no doubt about the 
“amused smilings.'’ They probably 
laugh all the way to the bank. 
Many homosexuals believe this 
particular branch of the medical 
profession has put over one of the 
most lucrative promotional jobs in 
history. 

And who in the world except 
crackpots is going to believe a 
blatant statement that homosexu- 
ality anywhere has risen 600% ° 
This is like Hitler's ‘“‘big lie’’— 
might as well tell a whopper! But 
of course putting on such a pub- 
licity boogeyman campaign is go- 
ing to be good business—for some 
oeople. 


MR. NUTTING CAUGHT WITH HIS 
PANTS DOWN: 

Aldington's 1955 diatribe-biog- 
raphy, Lawrence of Arabia, said in 
the British Museum was a letter 
from Lawrence to Mrs. George Ber- 
nard Shaw admitting he actually 
didn't resist that sodomizing Turk, 
unlike the version he printed in 
Seven Pillars of Wisdom wherin he 
fought the advances. Now comes 
a new biography of the same title 
by Anthony Nutting, who says that 
letter is not in the British Museum 
—and he can't find a shred of evi- 
dence that Lawrence was homosex- 
val! But then comes Professor Stan- 
ley Weintraub reviewing the book 
in the NY Times saying that letter 
is so in the British Museum—he 
knows because he recently read it 
there! 


Another biographer with blink- 
ers. 


OF MANY THINGS, OF CABBAGES 
& QUEENS: 


Waiter Winchell says so many 
‘“whoopsy boys" have moved into 
NY's Murray Hill section that cops 
call it “Mary Hill’... If you're one 
of the many Mary Renault fans 
(along with JFK), put in your order 
early for her sequal to bestseller 
The King Must Die, called The Bull 
From The Sea, due out in March 
... The beefcake brigade of mag- 
azines hit a new high price when 
The Young Physique went up to a 
full one buck an issue. More pages 
and more color. Beefcake connois- 
seurs say it is worth it... James 
Thurber in Harpers says, ‘Be care- 
ful of the word ‘gay,’ for it, too, 
has undergone a change. It now 
means, in my country, homosex- 
val.’’ SBI remarks of ‘The Gay Set’’ 
show that despite its name it is 
hetero. Already ‘‘drag" is being 
used by the heteros, and we've 
had reports that “‘camp’’ is being 
appropriated . Actress Ingrid 
Thulin from Sweden writes colum- 
nist Lee Belser that she's playing 
Queen Christina ‘with mustache, 
eagle nose, slope shoulders, and 
with other deformities.'’ Garbo was 
beautiful but her portrayal had as 
much closeness to reality as that 
fountain of misinformation, the 
late Bergler . . . Horst Buchholz has 
been selected to play the movie Ni- 
jinsky role... Victim, England's sole 
entry at Venice Film _ Festival, 
passed NY Censor and US Customs 
but got nixed by Production Code 
Administration. Distributor says 
he'll show it in this country without 
the PCA seal of approval, which 
might boost boxoffice .. . We hear 
the latest fad for some gay girls 
after seeing the spook vampire 
movie with a lesbian lilt, Blood & 
Roses, is to tattoo two little marks 
above the jugular. Wanta neck? 
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THE LAMB HAS HIS DAY 


| covet tranquil hours with you, 


As intervening time has few 


Bright moments to compare with when 


My hungry heart comes from its den. 

A savage, pounding, searching beast, 
Devours with lust each rabid feast: 

Then sleeps awhile and knows brief peace, 
Yet longs for infinite release. 

A paradox in every way, 

As lamb and lion have their day; 

Friend and foe symbolically, 


Alliance for eternity. 


J. Lorna Strayer 








| BOOKS 


Notices and reviews of books, ar- 
ticles, plays and poetry dealing with 
homosexuality and the sex variant. 
Readers are invited to send in re- 
views or printed matter for review. 


VICTIM by William Drummond, 
adapted from an original screen- 
play by Janet Green and John 
McCormick; Transworld Pub- 
lishers, London, 1961. 


This is not so much the review of 
a book as it is of a movie I have not 
seen, and which, presumably, since | 
understand that it may not be allowed 
to be shown on the west coast, | 
will never see. I do not know whether 
it is a good movie or a very bad one. 
but, to give it the benefit of the doubt, 
I can imagine that with the proper 
direction—something akin to the old 
pre-war, pre-Hollywood Hitchcock 
touch—it might be interesting, sus- 
penseful, even exciting. But I have 
read the book and there is no doubt 
of its quality. It is, after a fairly in- 
leresting beginning, dull, poorly writ- 
ten, and almost trashy. As a piece of 
fiction it does not merit this review. 


The book and, presumably, the 
movie are certainly not indecent nor 
obscene—there are no sex scenes 
whatsoever, there are scarcely any 
coarse words. By no stretch of the 
imagination is there anything which 
can be called prurient or sexually 
stimulating. Why, then, should the 
movie not be shown on the west 
coast, and why should I bother to 
write this review? The answer is the 
same to both questions—the movie is 
banned, and the book is reviewed 
here because of its forthright discus- 


sion of homosexuality and homosex- 
uals. 

It is not that homosexuality is de- 
picted in an attractive light or even 
sympathetically for this is not the 
case. At best it is described as an un- 
fortunate and rather wretched con- 
dition, but it is considered as some- 
thing which is here to stay and which 
is not going to be made to disappear 
either by failing to recognize it or by 
treating unfairly those who practice 
it. The homosexual characters in the 
book are not attractive people. Only 
the hero, a prosperous, successful, and 
extremely promising young barrister 
is presented sympathetically. And he, 
| must hasten to add, is a man who, 
while he openly admits having had 
homosexual tendencies in an earlier 
day (it is definitely not clear whether 
he had ever actually indulged in ho- 
mosexual practices) has steadfastly 
and morally rejected these tenden- 
cies, married a charming and under- 
standing woman to whom he has con- 
fessed his onetime weaknesses, and 
sone on to complete fulfillment and 
happiness as a heterosexual. All the 
other homosexuals we meet are either 
sniveling weaklings, semi-underworld 
types, or, in the case of those who are 
financially, professionally or socially 
successful, promiscuous, foppish, and 
unprincipled lechers. 


The plot itself turns upon the ex- 
istence of an organized blackmail 
ring which preys exclusively upon 
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homosexuals and which thrives upon 
the unwillingness of its victims to re- 
port to or give information to the 
police, or to testify against the black- 
mailers in court. Significantly, as de- 
veloped here, it is not so much the 
self-revelation or publicity which the 
victims fear as it is the fact that pres- 
ent English law makes it almost man- 
datory upon the state to prosecute 
and, if found guilty, imprison the 
witnesses for the criminal acts to 
which they would have been obliged 
to confess. Fortunately, the barrister- 
hero who becomes inadvertently in- 
volved by the suicide of a young ho- 
mosexual he had known, has the 
courage to risk his career, risk losing 
his wife, and risk possible prosecu- 
tion, and to undertake, almost single- 
handedly, to unmask and destroy the 
blackmailers. Corny? That’s the only 
word for it! 


What is. significant about this 
movie-book, and I emphasize movie, 
is the forthright and unmistakeable 
denunciation of the antiquated laws 
which make what might be an im- 
moral act a criminal act, and which, 
by their very existence, make possible 
and even encourage the very real 
crime of blackmail. Here are two 
brief quotes which illustrate this 
point: 


“What makes you think it (the 
blackmail) has anything to do with 
homosexuality ?” 


“Nine cases out of ten are, while 
the law stands the way it does. That’s 
not my business, the rights and 
wrongs. But the way the law stands 
it’s the blackmailer’s bonanza.” 

“I’m a policeman. I want to en- 
force the law. But when the law isn’t 
accepted by public opinion, you get 
the double code. - Food restrictions 
which aren’t accepted produce a 
black market; and the easiest way of 
stamping it out is to ease the restric- 
tions. Until they change the hom- 
sexuality laws, we'll have a_ black 


market—or rather blackmail market 
—in sex.” 

Not once but several times is it 
stated in unequivocal terms that it is 
not the homosexuals, who are but 
poor and pitiable wretches, nor even 
the blackmailers, who really are only 
taking advantage of a made to order 
situation, who are the villains of this 
piece, but the lawmakers of a_by- 
gone era who carelessly allowed these 
laws to be foisted upon an unsuspect- 
ing society. Perhaps even greater vil- 
lains are those contemporary legi- 
slators who, and I again quote: “ab- 
stained or voted against implement- 
ing the Wolfenden recommendations 
on homosexuality.” Nor is society it- 
self absolved for: “of course in our 
democracy, they (the legislators ) 
were quite right. They wanted to get 
reelected; and they were afraid that 
if they repealed the laws which made 
homosexuality a crime, they would 
be regarded as condoning it as a 
sin. So I suppose it’s really the men 
and women voters who are guilty— 
they or what politicians think they 
feel.”’ 

Imagine words like these being 
spoken by a police inspector! Per- 
haps it is not too surprising to find 
them in a book, but think of their 
being said on a movie screen—and I 
assume that these words are in the 
movie! Apparently they cannot yel 
be spoken on the west coast, but 
| doubt that they could have been 
spoken in England only a few years 
azo. Changes are being made. 

[I cannot in all truthfulness say 
that ONE has been responsible for 
the changes which have made V/C- 
I'IM, the movie, possible, but these 
are the changes. ONE is fighting for 
and certainly such changes demon- 
strate that we are not fighting for a 
lost cause. 

Forget VICTIM, the book, but re- 
member it as a milestone in the homo- 
sexual’s struggle for fair treatment 
and equality under the law. M.M. 
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SONS OF THE FATHERS by 
Martin Kramer, Macmillan, NY, 
1959, 342 pp. $4.50. 


The homosexuality in this exciting 
novel is so slowly introduced that one 
assumes it will be incidental. It cer- 
tainly isnt. The very ending is a 
“Dear John” letter announcing the 
marriage (with fidelity) of two male 
U.S. Army officers. The quiet, un- 
flamboyant telling of the vice squad 
at the gay bar in Laguna is the most 
powerful indictment against entrap- 
ment I’ve read. And the scene of two 
heterosexuals ranting against homo- 
sexuals to two friends who are really 
homosexual themselves is a_ perfect 
portrayal of an ironic situation we 
have all been through. 

This novel is a portrayal of six 
young men who meet at the Uni- 
versity of California, their families, 
lovers, and their fate. Mr. Kramer 
is not scared of minorities nor of a 


example, George, the millionaire’s son 
turned communist, and Johnny, the 
negro from the  rockbottom-poor 
family, and Virgil, the transplanted 
English boy and his weird embroil- 
ment with the refugee Jew. And the 
homosexuals are the most successful 
portraits; they have that absolute ring 
of truth. 

Mr. Kramer is intensely interested 
in people. There is not one passage 
wasted on mood, landscape, or style 
for style’s sake. Every word, every 
conversation, is utilized to show one 
person's relation to another person, 
or to his family, or to some other 
aspect of society. In fact, I would 
like to call Mr. Kramer a sociological 
writer. He has a genius for creating 
flesh-and-blood characters, but he 
never loses sight of society. Always 
around each individual there is soci- 
ety. This, for me, made it one of those 
rare bigger-than-life works of art and 
the best American novel | have read 


huge and diverse cast. There are, for in years. A. E. Smith. 


ONE INSTITUTE QUARTERLY: 
Homophile Studies 


Official publication of ONE Institute. 


Order No. 12, containing Scientific AB- 
STRACTS, selected by Ray Evans, Ph.D., 
: clinical psychologist; important biographical 
ae article on Tchaikowsky, by A. E. Smith. 

= At printers, No. 13, containing article on 
prostitution by Harry Benjamin, M.D., on 
Pederasty, by Andrew Bradbury, Ph.D. 
Earlier issues still available containing ar- 
ticles on religions and the homosexual, the 
sociology of homosexuality, homosexuals in 
history, law, philosophy, class projects at 
ONE. Institute. 
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Order today for yourself, your psychiatrist, lawyer, minister or library. 


Single copies $1.50 (except No. 8 “The Right of Association,’ 134 pp. of 
important legal documents for the homosexual, $4.00); $5.00 per year; Volume II 
complete, four issues, $3.50. 


ONE Institute, Education Division of ONE, Incorporated 
232 South Hill Street 


Los Angeles 12, California 
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BOOK SERVICE 


Pe tea aor, Bd ACLRY, Toennox (dk s.r 


A young man leaves England for unknown reasons, and goes to the exotic far 
east to work with husky men in the timber country. He meets a ruthless, 
domineering, yet fascinating manager, and... . 


COUP Di GRACE. Marvacrite Yourcenar occ. ic) ciceecencccecetdciccgedecendvccecresdocarinsdeeeus 


The story of two young men, who have known each other from childhood, 
yet who only now, in the atmosphere of the army barracks discover their true 
feelings for each other. 


DAE SERGEANT. Dennis Murphy, Viki sic Sie co.cc ccssesacecc chee mamaeduee 
Well-paced, skillful story of the seduction of a handsome young G.I. by his 
sergeant—up to the drinking buddy stage. Poor ending. 


IN THE TIME OF GREENBLOOM, Gabriel Fielding, Wm. Morrow .................. : 
A strong novel written with deep insight and wisdom of two young men 
bound by understanding and love; a rare and unusual presentation. 


MUariod TE: LAW, Peter Wilde sorisesccccccccvcvecotuccesecdBbotcasiasewwecadecuseBuisastonns 


Noted because it describes the author’s trial on charges of being homosexual, 
this book deserves reading for its description of sex in prison, of all types. 


Rie ee POI OW. Fay: Late ccc) aac, oc eases eee 


It can be said that no library is complete without this novel. It is good. It is 
descriptive. It is informative. One of the standards in the field. 


ERS OE e PER AAR A JSS, GUC RI RN ool ckscicl i eecensecepcaceemstvisigdiapentd anvysnivenieorsne case bomvees 


A best seller that only scratches the surface of homosexuality. Written by a 
non-homosexual the book is not uninteresting in spots but it is far from 
“startling.” 


THE FEMALE OFFENDER, Caesar Liombrose- siccoccccccieesccseuccececatacuescecdcenetnyecsyonen $5.60 
A study in criminal biology, and a classic in the field. 


Write for free checklist number 2] 


Remittance must accompany all orders. Add 20c for shipping costs, tax in California. 


Address ONE Inc. Book Dept., 232 S. Hill Street, Los Angeles 12, California 














ONE IS GOING TO MOVE SOON 


BIG CLEARANCE SALE 
Bargain Offers That You Will Not See Again — Order TODAY 


ONE MAGAZINE 


OFFER EACH 
A 1954 copies available: Apr.-July, Oct.-Dec., 7 issues, value $1.75. $1.00 


B 1955 complete, unbound, with index, limited supply... $3.00 
Bb 1955 incomplete (without February issue or index) _ 


C 1956 complete volume (8 issues) 
with index, unbound, value $2... 


1957 complete volume (9 issues) 
with index, unbound, value $3.25 


1958 complete volume (12 issues) 


with index, unbound, value $6 


1959 complete volume (12 issues) 
with index, unbound, value $6 


1960 complete volume (12 issues) 
without index, unbound, value $6. _...--- 93.00 


1961 complete volume (12 issues) 
without index, unbound, value $6 


All 83 issues still available, from April, 1954- December, 1961; 
valued singly at $33.75—Clearance Sale Special, $15.00. Send copies 
to friends, to your lawyer, minister, to libraries and colleges. Subscrip- 
tion blanks and brochure about ONE, Incorporated will be enclosed 
upon request. Help us to make ONE better known. Above prices 
apply ONLY to above offers; single copies, or other orders priced at 
2) cents each for issues April, 1954 through May, 1957; 50 cents each 
for issues June-July, 1957, to date. 


ONE, Incorporated, 232 South Hill Street, Los Angeles 12 
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Dear young cousin: 


Why ask me where and how to meet people? Are you assuming that because 
I’ve bummed and barred around for some years I’m a successful meeter-of- 
people? I’ve never thought so, and, frankly, the question you ask has puzzled 
me ever since—well, ever since it occurred to me that I needed people. Probably 
outsiders of all descriptions have been puzzled by this question since people 
began. We homophilic outsiders like to think that in our time and place it’s 
especially difficult to meet the people we want to meet. In another world beyond 
this one we outsiders may compare notes, who knows? But again I ask, who am 
I to advise you? Yes, I’ve learned a few things; I’ve known cities, streets, res- 
laurants, museums, beaches, bars. And yes, I’ve met people, just people or special 
people or people whom I might as well not have met. From several points of 
view my time was not entirely wasted; and yet, my considered judgement is, 
‘I regret’. 


You ask particularly about the gay bars. My remarks about them will not 
be very encouraging. (But you'll form your own opinion, having already begun 
wasting time in them.) Gay bars are not the lewd dens of sin as imagined by 
some who’ve never been in them. When the bars come to life, that is, when they 
are not merely crowded, they resemble a cross between a social club and a 
theatre where actors and audience are mixed together. Needless to say, the con- 
fusion, noise, the artificial atmosphere are not ideal conditions for meeting 
anyone on a serious level. 


Now forgive me for generalizing outrageously. I'll try to describe the type of 
person who usually seems to enjoy himself at a gay bar, for without this in- 
formation your conception of the gay bar will be lacking. (If the shoe fits, 
throw something at me.) He is young, under thirty; his physical charms are 
obvious at first elance: he is superficial or is actor enough to appear superficial. 
The word ‘super fic ‘ial’ in this context covers a lot of round, Without delving into 
the matter of his superficiality I'll only make the observation that his humor, 
which is an indispensible part of his act, isn’t much above the level of a clever 
late-teen-ager’s. To enhance the teen-age impression he dresses informally, in 
jeans and sport clothes. His manners aren’t too bad; but if he feels that he js 
put in a defensive position, he'll be unpleasant on small provocation. And he is, 
of course, cliquish. He is not in the majority, even in those places where he 
lends himself for highlight and often sets the tone. 








If you suppose that he is distasteful to me, you are wrong. Wherever I’ve 
been able to look behind the mask I’ve found a human being, responsive to 
sympathetic interest. For you the point is the nearer you come to conforming 
to the type the better your chances of enjoying the bars and of meeting people— 
probably. 


Here are a few ‘dos’ and ‘don'ts’ that might be helpful. Don’t go to bars when 
you are tired, as a general rule, although it depends on how you are tired. When 
you do go, give yourself time to become somewhat attuned to the tangible and 
intangible things, which, taken together, make up the mood and spirit of the 
place—unless your reason for going is to be scornful. On the other hand, if you 
happen to look into an unfamiliar and impossible bar, leave without buying al 
drink—you are not lacking discrimination. Drink enough alcohol to become 
‘high’, not intoxicated, and try to keep yourself relaxed and easily controlled 
(controlled by yourself, that is). If there is any life in the place, you will sense 
the patterns underlying the movements and conversations; and if there is a 
cue for you, act your part with good will and whatever graces and talents you 
command. To enjoy the occasion you must ‘act’ a bit—the serious-minded fail 
to understand this. Given a suitable opportunity you can be inventive and imagi- 
native without being false. 


Perhaps I should add what I think is wrong with gay bars and in so doing 
sive you a clearer picture of what they are and aren't. In the first place the 
law and society scares away from the bars those people who might go in other- 
wise, which means that those who do go are not representative of the entire gay 
or half-gay population. And so the bars have acquired the reputation of being 
resorts of the young and brazen or of the very needy. Thus the people who would 
call themselves ‘nicer’, ‘more intelligent’, “more mature’, are discouraged from 
‘oing to them on two counts: the tinge of disrepute and the disinclination to 
associate with those who do go. The question of why shouldn’t there be nicer 
vay bars is a little question on the edge of a big one. The big question is why 
gay people shouldn’t have the right to ‘assemble decently i in a public place with- 
out fearing for their reputations. The question is so fundamental I can only 
mention it here. 


What I’ve written above sounds as if I don’t appreciate the bars as they are. 
| do. The bars serve more than one good purpose ... In a gay bar | was never 
robbed or assaulted; in them I’ve rarely seen fichts or serious disturbances (of 
an outward nature) —nev er a police raid. Perhaps | could remember as many 
cold shoulders as warm hand shakes, if such remembrance were of value... . | 
prefer to remember such things as, the soft snow falling on McDougal Street 
in the Village while we waited outside the Tavern for our turn to be admitted-— 
or a Christmas party at the bar near Market Street, San [Irancisco—or a 
fortunate encounter in San Antonio. 


I feel I haven’t given you much help with the problem of meeting people. 
I’m inclined to take the view that | once magnified the importance of the prob- 
lem and I think that was because things were out of balance in my life. I can 
hear you say that I would try to be wise and rational about the irrational. You 
might be right. However, I'll offer this advice. although I don’t expect you to 
give it a second thought. I suggest that you give less thought to meeting people 
and more thought to doing something constructive or to being something that 
srows rather than fades. 


Kd 
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three poems 


by james colton 


In the night shop 

The young men bow their heads 

Over books, the young necks bend, 

The untrimmed hair lying on the clear skin 
Like the shadows of leaves 

On the pale young trunks of poplars 

That bend in the wind. 
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In your small car 

We hurry to reach bed; 

It is late 

And you drive very fast, 

And the street streams with colors 
As if dyers in the hills 

Had emptied vats of light. 


3 


At the beach 

The sun was joyful as a cymbal 

All day, and your hair golden 

As a small cousin of the sun; 

Far from the beach, 

In darkness, 

| shut the car door now 

And see the sun 

Still glowing in your hair, 

And | want to tell you something: 
That there will never be such a sun again 
As the sun we shared today; 

But you are too young to hear me; 

| turn and limp, sunburned, barefoot 
To my single door, 

And you drive off. 
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A SPECIAL OFFER FOR THE READERS OF ONE 


WHEN WORDS 
FAILIN THAT TENSE MOMENT OF 
HIGH EMOTION 


KT 


ofS WHO! SPEAK FOR YOU. 


ies yor 


\ AFTER SHAVE 1,00 
v-. COLOGNE, 3.995 


PERFUME 25.00 FOR THE OUNCE 


THE CONTINENTAL COMPANY 
405 TERRITORIAL ROAD 
BENTON HARBOR, MICHIGAN 


WE’°VE FOUND A TREASURE 


The Continental The Capri 


Suave, sophisticated A perfect pearl nestled . 
beauty. Highly polished in an arc of gold. Suit- 
finish, available in able for men or women. 
white or yellow gold. Ring or little finger of 


Vie eiana distinction. 
$40.00 $ with pearl $40.00 


blue or white zircon 
with blue or white 


$50.00 | 


star sapphire 


$65.00 
The Brigadier 


Perfect his and his orf 
hers and hers wedding 
band. Two raised outer 
bands are highly pol- 
ished, inner band, 
sunken, is frosted to 
diffuse the light. White 
or yellow gold. 


$40.00 


The Tripole 


Romanesque and _intri- 
cate. Most unusual ring 
design in years. For 
ring or littie finger. In 
white or yellow gold. 


$60.00 


LOO ELSES OLE OOO CO CEE L CAO CO OCO LOGEC COOL OE OE OE CEOOEEL 


signers. Each ring individually made to order. Specify ring size. Add 10% Federal tax to 
all prices. Sales taxes included in price quoted. Allow 3-4 weeks for delivery. 


Wonderful Things Box 71, Garden Grove, Calif. 
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Under no circumstances do the Editors 

forward letters from readers to other 

persons nor do they answer corre- 
spondence making such requests. 


COMMENTS ON CONTENTS 


Dear Sirs: 


Just a few lines to compliment you on 
one of the best issues ever. Three especially 
fine items (November, 1961) were “A 
Matter of Language, by Marcel Martin; “A 
Beginning,’ by Arcades Ambo; ‘‘A_ Blue- 
print’ for Partnership,’’ by Jim Egan. 


On this language bit: marriage is a treach- 
erous word for us and we are almost entirely 
lacking in good words to describe an attrac- 
tive man. Cute is a terrible word. Just one 
liftle complaint though. It seems to me that 
sometimes you folks get a bif carried away 
and include something that just isn't sensi- 
ble. Like that thing on ‘‘Homosexual Pro- 
creation’ (March, 1961). Then currently you 
tuck in ‘‘Letters’’ that bit of nonsense about 
chins. To print such a thing seems to me 
to be against our purposes. 


Mr. W. 
Houston, Texas 


Friends: 


Enjoyed ‘“‘A Matter of Language’ and 
“Blueprint for Partnership,’’ but | take of- 
fense at Mr. Martin's scorn of gay language. 
Every culture must have its jargon in order 
to communicate. Mr. Martin may be using 
gay terms loosely and may not understand 
them. 

In a gay marriage ‘She’ is understood 
to mean the wife or fem partner. This is 
certainly not insulting if one has accepted 
himself and finds that he is fem and attracted 
to men who are butch. 

A true ‘‘Queen'’ is one who has com- 
pletely accepted himself as fem but prefers 
to remain single, completely avoiding a stable 
relationship with anyone. 

Anyone who can't accept these terms 
must be terribly disturbed and should find 
out the cause. It may be that he doesn't 
know what he is. | realize that many peo- 
ple express no sex preference, but deep down 
all of us gay folks fit into butch or fem. 


| am proud to be gay and don't care 
what society thinks. Why must we have a 
language which conforms with society? 
After all, we are set apart and | feel that 
we should relax and enjoy the separation. 


Mr. G. 
Brooklyn, New York 


Dear Friends: 


ONE deserves many thanks for printing 
Marcel Martin's ‘‘A Matter of Language.’ It 
was not only thought-provoking, interesting 
and informative, but also very useful to 
those of us who take our homosexuality 
seriously. 

Too many of us are content with a simple 
and vague acceptance of our own homo- 
sexuality. In the act of ‘coming out’ we 
also consciously ally ourselves to the vast 
numbers of others like us, and ironically, we 
are our own worst enemies. 

Certainly, if all of us find some things 
in the gay world undesirable, disgusting or 
distasteful, how can we blame the hetero- 
sexual who reacts in the same manner at 
these things? If we really want to change 
the mind of heterosexual society many of us 
must first begin by changing ourselves. 


Since all of us cannot attend homophile 
seminars nor make full use of the services 
of ONE Institute the pages of the Maga- 
zine would seem to be the first step in 
any national exchange of serious thought. 


Mr. A. 
Burlington, Vermont 


Brothers: 


Being an English teacher may | offer one 
word regarding Marcel Martin's “A Matter 
of Language'’? Webster gives us the term 
“‘urning’’ as synonymous with homosexual. 
[his word is rarely seen or heard in com- 
mon usage, but it is available in black and 
white in any unabridged dictionary. 


% 2 
po eae North Carolina 
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Dear Mr. Slater: 

| would like to congratulate you and 
your staff for the job you are doing in bring- 
ing the viewpoints of other ways of life 
into the open and before society in general. 

| found the articles on pornography in- 
teresting (May, August, 1961) but | feel 
the subject of censorship deserves even more 
deeply penetrating reports. The matter of 
censorship is plaguing media other than 
publishing in the same traditional, unrealistic 
manner your articles point out. 


rar. 5. 
New York, N.Y. 


Dear Mr. Editor: 

Enjoy every story and article appearing 
in the Magazine. | like the poignancy of the 
delectable little stories which invariably 
make fine use of semantic values. Have both 
fun and instruction glossing over the letters 
appearing in end pages. Some are a trifle 
cranky, others garrulous, but the majority 
are soundly sympathetic to your objective 
program, and therefore to be classed as 
“on the beam."' The authors certainly repre- 
sent variety and relieve monotony. Beyond 
all, you demonstrate that you are very 
fair in your disclosure of cross-section re- 
sponse. The Magazine infatuates, exhilirates 
and enlightens. 

Mr. D. 


Chicago, Illinois 
Gentlemen: 

After too long an absence from the Homo- 
phile Minority Forum, it was like old home 
week to have a dollop of Jeff Winters’ vigor- 
ous and unsparing prose hollering from 
amongst the pages of the Magazine's de- 
cennial (January, 1962) issue. Your corre- 
spondent, himself teetering on the brink of 
falling into the category of ‘‘dirty old men,’ 
quite relished a return engagement with the 
editorial rough-and-tumble of this terrible 
infant—several of whose punches would ap- 
pear (from his faggot point of view at least) 
to aim true. 

Thus it causes deep regret to have to 
ring up a “no score’ on his ‘Some Notes 
on Phallic Worship.’ As a normally healthy 
homophile, your correspondent has _ never 
enjoyed more than a momentary flash of 
prurient interest in male genitalia of wood, 
clay, leather, cake dough, or metal. 

Dear Jeff Winters: the phallus, or phallos, 
at no time (except in the patois of the 
ignorant and/or the ill-informed) was, or is, 
a term signifying the lovely male sexual 
member itself. Phallus signified only an 
effigy of the male member, and in today’s 
society effigies and such-like are, if you'll 
excuse the expression, strictly for the birds! 

Henry Hay 
Westwood Village, California 
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Dear Friends: 

You have me appearing as mystifying 
rather than provocative as a result of the 
abbreviation (January, 1962) of the page 
| wrote you. Let it be an example of what 
not to do to letters. What to do with them 
must often present a delicate problem. Cut 
and paraphrase where you must, but try to 
keep the bite of particular references and 
allusions. 

Speaking of bite, Geraldine Jackson and 
Jeff Winters bite effectively.. Geraldine's 
‘Homosexuals Anonymous’ idea calls for 
pioneers and a long period of time. M. F.'s 
theater commentary is witty and informa- 
tive. | believe the would-be sophisticated 
movie audiences are ready for strong doses 
of sensational homosexuality, provided the 
hero finally goes straight and marries the 
girl. We read that the first American-made 
dose is coming in lesbian form—''The 
Children's Hour.'’ And ask Doyle Eugene 
Livingston to look up the current usage of 
the verbs to lie and to lay. 

Edward Denison 


REVENUE, AND THE SHORTAGE THEREOF 


Gentlemen of ONE: 

In looking over recent issues of the 
Magazine | notice you have a few ad- 
vertisements appearing. Have you ever con- 
sidered the additional revenue possible by 
expanding it? 

Speaking for myself a service | would 
like to see is personalized personnel. |'m 
very hesitant about pulling up roots and 
coming to L.A. without even a_ possible 
position in mind. The average employment 
agency deals too much with volume to offer 
satisfactory service to those living at a 
distance from L.A. ; 

Mr. B. 
Minster, Ohio 


Dear ONE: 

| just opened up the Magazine (December, 
1961) and read the tragic financial news. 
Had been so busy preparing for final exams 
that | didn't have time to read it before. 
Have examined my checking account and 
find in it a dismal $3.22, but because | ap- 
preciate ONE so much and feel that your 
problem is worse than mine, enclose a check 
for $3. 

Mr. P. 
College, Illinois 


Hello: 

So very concerned about your financial 
condition as surveyed in ONE Confidential 
(December, 1961). A poor college student 
can't do much but here's $5 to add to the 
$15 | sent in September. Shortly after Feb- 
ruary I'll mail in an additional $15. (EDI- 
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TOR'S NOTE: He did.) Hope more people 
come through. You are really a great group. 
We don't deserve you. 
Mr. 
, College, lowa 


Dear Friends: 

From time to time | receive requests from 
you to contribute financially to the cause of 
your organization. | would be happy to 
pledge $5 a month if | was sure that the 
right kind of effort was being made to gain 
for the homosexual the freedom and rights 
they should have. 

You are in a position to wage a legal 
battle with the backing of every homosexual 
in the United States and lead us to victory 
against discrimination, prejudice and igno- 
rance. The fight should be carried on 
through TV, radio and the newspapers, 
through the courts if necessary. ONE should 
also establish educational programs to edu- 
cate homosexuals as to proper conduct. 

Mr. L. 
Chicago, Illinois 


Dear Editors: 

As | read the letters from readers | am 
irked at some of the caustic, asinine remarks 
that some of them make. | am_ probably 
very naive, but | don't often find much to 
complain about. | eagerly look forward to 
edch issue of the Magazine, because when 
you live in such a dry, forsaken area as | 
do you become very appreciative of any and 
all news from other areas. So, please keep 
the news coming. My friends, most of whom 
are afraid to subscribe, come over every 
month for a time of reading and discussion. 
We are heavily dependent upon the informa- 
tion and entertainment offered by ONE. 

Mr. W. 
Durham, North Carolina 


Dear Sirs: 

There are people who cannot afford to 
send you $5 or $10 or $15 at once. Why 
don't you put on a campaign to get our 
friends to enclose a dollar each time they 
write or send a clipping. Or just not buy a 
couple of beers and drop a buck in the mail 
a couple of times a year anyway — no 
acknowledgment necessary, and in addition 
to their subscriptions. 

When you consider the millions of persons 
involved and what a slight sacrifice it would 
be even if one hundred thousand would do 
this, then ONE would be on easy street. 

And how about those with insurance and 
savings and no one to leave the money to? 
If they would put ONE in their wills a few 
worthwhile windfalls might come your way 
each year, with no pain to the donors. An 
editorial along these lines could be worih- 
while. 

Mr. B. 
Washington, D. C. 


Dear ONE: 

Enclose please find a dollar bill. | would 
like to nominate myself as founder of the 
Dollar-a-Month Club. Each month henceforth 
you will find another dollar tucked away in 
an envelope and posted with my best wishes. 
Perhaps they (joined by some others, | hope) 
will provide the means for a continuance of 
the struggle against our ‘“‘dominant major- 
ity'' (thanks to Toynbee for the phrase) who 
think we have no rights, and apparently no 
guts to fight for them. 

| would like to read in the Magazine one 
day that | am not alone in the Dollar-a- 
Month Club. After all | only give up three 
beers for it. That's the night | stay home and 
read ONE. 

Dale Mallory 
Garden Grove, California 


Dear Friends: 

| don't know if you keep such records or 
not. It doesn't really matter. This is sort of 
an anniversary for me and I'm a little proud 
of my accomplishment. Two years ago, after 
wishing that there was something | could do 
from this distance to help the cause of 
“ONE-and-all,'’ | made a pledge to myself 
that | could and would make a monthly con- 
tribution to help our work. I've kept that 
pledge and hope | will continue. | will try. 

My only reason for calling this to your 
attention, aside from a bit of self back- 
patting, is to restate my faith in you and the 
great job you are doing. I've heard a num- 
ber of not-too-constructive criticisms of the 
Magazine. Naturally some articles haven't 
particularly appealed to me. However, I've 
accepted the premise that these criticisms 
are unwarranted unless the objector is doing 
something to give him the right to do so. 

It is so easy to complain about our situa- 
tion, the Magazine, etc., but my stock an- 
swer to objectors is, are you doing some- 
thing about the situation? Most of us are 
not. If this pledge of mine helps the cause 
I'm well rewarded, and | have no criticisms. 
Just keep up the good work on behalf of 
all of us. 

Mr. L. 
Brooklyn, New York 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

And indeed Mr. B., of Washington, Dale 
Mallory, here in California and Mr. L., of 
Brooklyn have kept up their pledges, be they 
a Dollar-a-Month, or more. So, too, have a 
considerable number of others who, year in 
and year out, have faithfully supported 
ONE’'s work with their checks and other gifts. 

They have intelligently discerned that 
while those living within commuting dis- 
tance of Los Angeles are able to drop by the 
office and put their shoulders to the wheel 
in person (and how welcome is their invalu- 
able assistance) those living far away can 
help things along by their gifts. 





OC) 


TROPIC OF ACE-HI 
CANCER Moving & 
a | $2. 
so Storage Co. 
They Walk In Shadow............ $7.95 
The Sixth: Maiis...2050...5 2...00.56 


Christ & The Homosexual...... 3.95 A Complete 
Personalized Service 


Bruce D. Ross, Owner 


Send 25c for illustrated brochure 

of unusual books, art photos and at Minimum Rates 

statuettes, (and other objects de 

art). 2154 Hollywood Blvd. 
Los Angeles 27 


q' ap Se LY | 3 NOrmandy 1-3183 
be O @ he F eine Tae 
SALES at 


Dept. “O”, Box 635 127 S. Western Avenue 
San Francisco 1 DUnkirk 9-1204, 
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ONE INSTITUTE OF 
HOMOPHILE STUDIES 


Schedule of Classes for Spring 1962 Semester 
Opens February 5 Ends June 7 


INTRODUCTION TO THE SOCIOLOGY OF HOMOSEXUALITY 
WRITING FOR HOMOPHILE PUBLICATION 
LIBRARY WORKSHOP 

201 ADVANCED SURVEY OF HOMOPHILE STUDIES 


Write for Further Particulars, 232 South Hill Street, Los Angeles, Calif. 


1962 Spring Lecture Series: March 4 + April 1 + May 6 * June 3 








